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Summary: "You always think it'll never happen to you. That you don't 
have to worry about the littlest of things in life. No one ever does. 
I've thought about it one too many times, and it leads me right to 
where I am now. Left alone and wishing that tomorrow will be better. 
She told me to promise her I ' d be okay when she left. It never 
happened, Chlo. I'm sorry." {Doesn't start with Bechloe 


Stuck In A Trance 

_* *A/N-Disclaimers , I do not own the Pitch Perfect franchise, 
anything related within this story to them, belongs to the rightful 
owner's. As for made up characters, those do belong to me. :P Now, as 
like my other story, Beca's past is altered. So, there are traces and 
word about how her past was, just to let you know, I've used the 
characters, but have chosen to create my own background for them. 
Without more word, **_ 


**Chapter [ 1 ] ** 

A loud ringing sounded in her ears, causing her to cringe and cover 
them as she slowly had to hunch down. 

"Are you alright?" Came the concerned voice of an older man. He 
looked down at the petite brunette who glared up at him. Her stormy 
blue eyes spiked white for a short moment, indicating for the male to 
back off. His own ocean blue eyes sparked back purple as he took hold 
of the girl's arm. 

"Who's idea was this again?" She hissed as she wrapped his arm around 
her shoulders, pulling her closer to his body as he pushed through 
the rambling crowd of people. Lights shined in their eyes as music 
blared through over sized speakers on the far sides of each corner of 



the living room. The party that was being held was insane and 
continued proving itself to annoy the young brunette who was entirely 
not use to the lifestyle. 

"That'd be Chloe's." The older man replied as he growled at a younger 
guy who got too close for his liking. As the younger brunette pulled 
away, she let out a groan, walking out of the sliding doors that had 
already been opened. The lawn outside was scattered with cobwebs and 
the land was covered in a light purple fog. 

"Why'd I agree to this? These parties are ridiculously inaccurate-Did 
you **s****_ee _**that representation of a vampire? The fangs were 
way too long and not all of us have bat wings!" She pouted stalking 
off to a corner that was lit off by a large white spotlight, a white 
cloth lining the VIP area. 

"Because you love her." The older guy teased poking at his younger 
sisters side. The younger brunette jumped slightly as she turned to 
hit his shoulder with a light chuckle before picking the cloth lining 
up to enter the area. 

"You're finally here!" Came the squeal that was soon accompanied by a 
tight hug. The older, yet immature ginger gripped both of the 
brunette's sides as she swung her around. Giggling and laughing 
followed as the two pulled away and the other five people joined in 
laughter from their spot on the white couch that had been on the 
lawn . 

"Well, we've been here, but some people are too obnoxious and always 
bump into you, causing you to spill your drunk on your pants and have 
to go back to the house to clean them so you don't look like you've 
pissed yourself." Came the low growl from the male who had 
accompanied the brunette to the area. 

"Holy shit! Really?" The ginger asked turning to meet the younger guy 
who had taken a spot next to her brother. 

"Yeah, sucked balls." He spat as he situated his arm around his 
boyfriend's shoulders. 

"Sounds like something you'd do, Kaden." Came the smooth voice of an 
older woman who sat off in the corner with an older blonde. 

"Shut it, Stacie." He hissed back to his sister, who simply laughed 
it off. 

"So, I take it you two are.." A dirty blonde guy had taken a hold of 
the ginger who had hugged the petite brunette from earlier, sitting 
her in his lap. 

"Gay?" The younger blonde asked from his spot in Kaden ' s 
grasp . 

"Yeah. . " 

"Yep, we are." 

"Got a problem with that?" Kaden inquired glaring at the male. 

"No, no! Don't get me wrong, it's nice." He gave a low shrug trying 



to brush off his situation as he ran his hand through the woman's 
hair whom sat on his lap. 


"Oh really?" Kaden asked once more. 

"I don't got a single problem with it." The older male shot 
back . 

"Boys, boys, enough, " Stacie had raised her hands, drawing most of 
the attention to her, "your both handsome, move on." She shot a smirk 
to her younger brother who rolled his eyes yet obliged. 

"Now that that's over.." Came the newer voice of the blonde seated 
next to Stacie, "How about we get started on this evenings 
plans ? " 

Everyone nodded their head, agreeing to the suggestion without issue. 
While the older people spoke, the younger, petite, brunette had 
stalked off to her own corner of the sectional that had its back to 
the woods. She peered over her shoulder, looking out into the forest 
as she clicked her teeth together. A movement had caught her eyes as 
she had them trained on the area. A lake could be seen through the 
vast foliage in the dark, she could see through the darkness.. Due to 
what she liked to call, her.. 'Gift'. Watching the spot with more 
suspicion, her mind had blocked out the talking of the people behind 
her. Tilting her head, she could clearly make out a figure that stood 
tall in the darkness, its silhouette was painted out against the fog 
as if it had been on a canvas. "Beca!" She heard her name, but er 

mind was fixed on the figure a ways away from her. _Who are you?_ She 

narrowed her eyes as if she would get a better view, but failed as 
she felt a hand grip her shoulder and turn her around, "BECA ! " 

Cerulean blue eyes stared back into her steel blue ones, searching 
for a sign that was nonexistent. "Bees.. You alright?" The ginger 
woman that gripped her shoulders continued searching her eyes. Beca 
felt a shiver run down her spine as she gulped, staring back into the 

crystal blue eyes that she had come to love for years. 

"I.." She had to stop, her voice giving out on her as she noticed how 
close the older woman was to her. Nodding her head instantly, she had 
to get away.. She couldn't be here, "I'm fine.." She made out as Chloe 
had slowly taken her hands off of her shoulders. 

"Alright, it's your turn." Chloe gave her a light smile and ran her 
hand down the girls leg before sitting back next to her boyfriend, 
Ethan, whom had been the one to almost start a fight on the two guys 
being gay. 

"What are we doing again?" Beca asked as she ran a hand through her 
chocolate locks, tilting her head slightly as she caught her older 
foster sister's eyes that were full of concern. 

"We're playing, 'Never Have I Ever'." Stacie informed her, crossing 
her legs as her fiance rested her hand casually on her thigh. 

"Oh.. Yeah." Beca gave a fake smile as she looked to everyone, Kaden 
clearly realizing it was fake as he shot her own back. "Urn.." She 
tried to think of something she hadn't ever done.. There wasn't 
anything, having her.. 'Gift', she was able to do a variety of things 
over the years. Opting for a complete lie, she knew her brother and 
sister would catch her in, she sighed, "Never have I ever gotten into 



a fight in which I severely injured the other person." Beca watched 
as three people put a finger down, including herself. 

"Holy shit really!?" Chloe asked as she looked over to Ethan. 

"Yeah! It started wi-" Beca turned on her selective hearing as she 
looked at them, but listened to the movement behind her. Slowly 
getting up, she curtly excused herself before jumping over the back 
of the couch. The others had watched her for a short moment before 
returning to their conversation. 


Stalking through the foliage, Beca's eyes had changed to a Vampriss, 
white. She scanned the area constantly, looking for the figure she 
had seen earlier. Her heart skipped a beat as she heard a crack of a 
twig, craning her neck silently to the side, she saw a beam of light 
that caught her attention. The light was away from the party, it 
couldn't be from it. It was streaming through several trees, blocking 
the center of it. Slowly moving forward, she parted the leaves 
blocking her view till she was met with a flashlight that was on the 
ground. "Wh-" Her eyes widened as she heard a click and felt 
something pushing against the side of her head. 

"You fucking vampires. You know how much your fangs go for on the 
black market?" The mysterious voice asked as it gripped the 
brunette's shoulder, dragging her up to her feet before throwing her 
against a tree. She smelt a sacred metal that forever haunter her as 
she hissed. 

"Sacred bullet, eh?" She looked to the gun the figure had been 
holding. The male was younger than her, about, 22, a year in 
difference.. Well, human years.. He wore a hockey mask, that of the 
masked murderer she had seen in a horror movie with her older 
sister . 

"Indeed, make one wrong move, you're dead." He growled circling the 
tree, his gun trained on her. "You see, vampire, my race has been 
hunting yours for ages, you'd think to keep your appearances small in 
this new world. From what my tracker tells me, there's an angel and a 
werewolf with you. You lead me back to your little trio, and maybe 
I'll spare your life. You know.." He brought his mouth close to her 
ear, a faint whisper, "Angel wings are worth more than everything you 
and your little werewolf could get. And from what my tracker tells 
me.. I have a hybrid in front of me." He brought his eyes back to 
meet her's, she could faintly see that one was yellow and the other 
was green. Bounty Hunter's were known for their heterochromia, the 
harmless disease in which their eyes were two different colors. Being 
a hybrid, the brunette tilted her head, gulping as she realized the 
tracker had told him. Hybrid's were rare in the supernatural world, 
and she knew there were large bounties on her head. . But, the Hunter 
in front of her, didn't seem to be able to know what she was a mix 
of, other than he knew for certain that she was part vampire. 

"A Bounty Hunter? Cute." She wasn't the least bit afraid, in all, 
it'd end up making a good snack to crave her bloodlust. She had both 
of her hands wrapped around the back of the tree as she had been 
instructed. Her white eyes searched the man in front of her, her 
vision going a thermal kind. The land was pitch black, the man in 
front of her lit up green and she saw the weapons on him, glowing 



orange in her sight. Finding a stake in his right pocket, and a pack 
of silver bullets were in his backpack that he wore slung over his 
shoulders . 

"Don't think I'm joking around, fucker. I've been watching you for 
two weeks ow. You killed my brother you bitch!" He growled shoving 
the barrel of the gun into her neck. 

"Aw, that guy was your brother?" She asked in slight amazement 
remembering her last kill, it had been exactly one year ago, on the 
same day, October 31st, Halloween. 


**_She kept her eyes trained on her prize as she ran through the 
forest. "You can't hide from me. Hunter!" She warned as she sharply 
turned a corner, running as fast as she could as she spotted the 
Bounty hunter several paces ahead of her. _** 

**_"Stay away from me you crazy bitch!" He screamed. The last words 
he had ever gotten out before she had sunk her teeth into the back of 
his neck. The blood filled her mouth as she let out a victorious 
squeal, running her nails down his shirt, ripping it in half as she 
looked down at his abs he had._** 

**_"Aw man, you were a hot one too." She chuckled before digging her 
now, claws, into his chest, raking them down, watching the blood pour 
out as she began drinking it up the best she could. A strangled 
scream had sounded, "Bye, bye. Hunter." She grinned with her bloody 
teeth as she stalked into the shadows. _** 


"Yeah, he was." He growled as he gripped her neck, throwing her to 
the ground below. She landed with a low thud on her back, the wind 
knocked clear out of her as she had to gasp out at the sudden 
contact. The Bounty Hunter had situated himself to straddle the older 
woman at her hips, glaring down at her through the mask. "He may have 
been a fucking idiot to go out alone, but he was my little brother.. 
And you killed him." He growled taking the mask off to clearly look 
into Beca's eyes. 

"Boo hoo." She chuckled as she ran her hands up his side. The Hunter 
took note of it as he instantly took out a knife, throwing it into 
her right wrist, causing her to let out a low cry as she instantly 
jerked her left hand away. Her wrist was pinned to the ground, the 
familiar scent of a sacred blade filling her nostrils as she looked 
at her own, black, blood slowly flooding out. 

"Boo fucking hoo is right." He growled as he ripped the blade out of 
her wrist, earning another cry before he flipped it over his back and 
it disappeared in a blue technical flash. 

"You little minx." She grinned as she slowly brought her wrist up 
above her head. "Hiding your secrets with NoC."(Not pronounced, 

No-ck. Pronounced No-see.) NoC, literally how it sounds. He had 
downloaded the black magic program use to hide objects from vampires 
thermal view. _Smarter than he looks.. Bastard. _Beca thought 
lowly . 



The hunter took advantage, pinning both of her wrists above her head, 
grinning down at her, "I'm a minx now?" He had a light Australian 
accent that had her in a run for her money as she could feel 
something starting to poke at her. The Hunter above her looked at her 
with darkened eyes. Beca raised a brow slightly, grinning to herself 
at the advantage before her. _Weakling._ 

"Aw shit, someone's getting excited." Beca shot him a light smirk as 
she looked into his yellow and green eyes. "So unlike a bounty 
hunter." Her voice was full of fake lust as she managed to break her 
good wrist free, coming to caress his cheek. The Hunter on top of her 
looked to her hand in pure caution, before she signaled it was 
alright . 

"Mm. . Maybe . " 

"Maybe?" Beca asked, tilting heer head, coming to grind her hips up 
against him, earning a low groan from him. 

"I me-I meant, yeah. Fuck, yeah!" He grinned as he started grinding 
his hips down against her, the brunette letting out a soft moan at 
the feeling, before the Hunter dipped his head down, his lips 
starting to suck and nip at her neck, leaving a mark at her pulse 
point . 

"You know something.." Beca began as she let him get better access to 
her neck, turning here and there. 

"What?" The Hunter asked as he turned to look her in the eyes. 

"You Hunter's were never smart." She rolled her eyes before darting 
forward, catching his neck in her jaws as she clamped down on it. 
Feeling blood fill her mouth as a blood curling scream tore through 
the forest. She could hear in the distance the music stop as she 
continued feasting on his neck. Pushing him off of her, she came to 
straddle the near dead man, opening his shirt with her claws, ripping 
it open as she trailed her claws along the top of his chest. "Mm, 
your brother had the same nice abs, such a shame all of you are 
stupid.." She watched his eyes widen, the once glowing green and 
yellow had dulled before another scream tore through the night. She 
could hear the footsteps and grinned as she finished on her feast, 

before disappearing into the shadows. _**"Bye, bye. Hunter." 

* * 


Beca fixed her hair as she opened the doors to the house, walking 
past the crazily dancing people as she stepped back outside, starting 
back towards her group. Grabbing herself a Bloody Mary on her way 
out. Stalking back through the fog, she smiled at everyone before 
wiping her mouth as she tried to rid herself of her fangs. Her eyes 
had gone back to their stormy blue, while her claws had changed back 
to her normal black painted nails. Her fangs had decided to stick 
around awhile longer as she cursed herself lowly. She knew it was 
Halloween, but hers were blood soaked.. Yeah, yeah, but, still.. 

Her's were real, others were fake ass silicon or some plastic 
shit . 

"Where have you been!?" Everyone's concerned tone sounded as she 
entered the VIP area. 



"We heard someone scream, and we were so worried, Beca." 

Beca's eyes widened, trying to sound surprised and as if she had 
nothing to do with any of it as she sat back in the corner, drinking 
her drink with a light smirk here and there. 

"We heard this really random scream twice from the lake in the back. 
We all sa you head out that way, so we got pretty scared." 

"Thought someone was just pranking us." Ethan added in as he looked 
to Beca. She hadn't said a word, until she caught Chloe's concerned 
look . 

"I'm fine." Beca made out as she placed her drink on the coffee 
table, her fangs had retracted back, disappearing. 

"Then why are you bleeding?" Kaden asked, though he already knew, he 
gestured to her wrist which was bleeding profoundly as it rested 
against her black trench coat. The blood was a very dark, scarlet red 
to humans, but in the night it looked black, which it was.. Her 
brother shot her a smirk. 

"Let's just say.. I had a run in, with , he wasn't very nice." Beca 
grinned as she looked to Kaden who had watched her eyes momentarily 
spark white. 

" ?" Ethan asked. 

"Ooh! Beca's got a lover?!" Chloe squealed as she looked at the 
younger brunette. 

"Not exactly.. He's too rough for my liking, likes to shed blood, too 
into collect ibles . " She watched Kaden ' s expression go from concerned 
to a small wicked grin that she shared with him, while she looked to 
Stacie and everyone else who was way too concerned for their own 
good . 

"He sounds like a douche." Aubrey piped in as she had finished a 
cocktail, placing it down on the coffee table next to Stacie's 
drink . 

"Very much is." Beca shot back as she hid her wrist in a pocket to 
the coat . 

"Come with me! I'll help you with that." Chloe had taken Beca's hand, 
forcing her up from the couch as she scurried them away. "You can 
tell me all about him! Where is he? Was he here? Where 'd he even go?" 
Chloe shot question after question at the younger woman as she slowed 
her pace as they entered the house. 

_**"Let's just say.. , went bye bye." **_ 


End 
f lie . 



